THE   QUESTING   BEAST
I suppose had I hit one of them hard on the head with a
cricket bat it would not have happened again, but I was too
small and too frightened. The agony of waiting for this
sort of thing night after night was not conducive to work
but, after all, was it not to teach character and all part of
this " game " business?
Other boys suffered more than I did, for they took it to
heart, I knew it was only a matter of time and that the
nightmare would pass. It did, and many of those con-
cerned are dead, and though I bear no malice, still I think
such things should not be tolerated. Many a boy's spirit
may be broken, and his qualities and talents be thereby
stunted, and it is because of that, and what I have seen and
know of, that ragging at schools or in the Services is the
one thing now that makes me leap enthusiastically into battle.
Fagging as a system is another fatuous institution. If
a fag is badly treated he will look forward to the time when
he can repay his score on some other little fellow. If he
is well treated and does not know what a burden a fag's
life can be, he will pooh-pooh the stories of such things
and be incapable of redressing matters. I cannot see what
good it does to " character " for a boy who, dropping the
book he happens to be reading, calls " boy," and tells the
last fag who arrives to pick the book up. This actual
incident happened in my house, before I came, but was
always quoted as a great joke, and the fag-master was rather
a " fine fellow " because of it
Making toast at the kitchen fire with some twelve
others as quickly as possible, and having your toast pushed
into the fire to " rag " you, is not amusing when you are
beaten for scraping the black off the burnt bread by your
fag-master. Yet this was also considered a great joke.
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